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	1. Chapter 1

Chapter 1

The bright veil of slipstream collapsed around Forward unto Dawn as she exited slipspace, flanked on either side by Covenant Cruisers, Carriers, Frigates and Destroyers. Commander Keyes was flung forward in her command chair, as the forces of slipspace once again degraded it drew her back into her seat with an "Umph".

She scanned across the bridge, everything seemed too have made it through in one piece. "Sakura…." She spoke into thin air. A blue figure fizzled into existence, a young woman blanketed in a loose poncho that lightly covered her feminine form. "Run a scan of the ship, please. Ensure all the components made it through ok"

"Of course ma'am" She placed her hand to her forehead, closing her eyes as if in deep thought. She felt her fragments breaking apart and slithering through the ships many systems. Reaching out to every circuit in the system, feeling the drain of energy as she broke herself apart and the sudden surge of power as she was reassembled one byte at a time. "All systems green, ma'am". She smiled.

"Now link up with the Shipmasters fleet" Keyes ordered.

Sakura once again closed her eyes, opening a COM link with the Shipmasters Flagship 'Shadow of Intent'.

"COM link online ma'am".

Miranda looked up at the screen, the four mandibles of the Shipmaster crackling onto the main view screen. "Shipmaster, Forward Unto Dawn has exited slipspace and is reading 100%".

"Very well commander. What is your plan? I assume you have one" The commander tapped a control on the side of her chair; a digital map of the planet rose up in front of her, reading random statistics on air quality and soil composition. Both things Miranda couldn't give a rat's ass about at this moment in time. "We don't know much about the Ark, so as such our primary objective should be reconnaissance. The Chief and Johnson are going too drop onto the surface, and find a landing zone for my ship. Once they've cleared the LZ I'll touch down on the surface and co-ordinate the assault on the Ark. But for now though we should focus on distracting Truth's fleet until the Chief can go too ground, after that they can be safely destroyed and we can turn our attention to Truth himself".

The Shipmaster leaned forward in his seat. "Very well, with our cannons we will burn a hole through Truth's lies and smite the heart of his damnation". Below him Miranda heard the voice of another elite call out too their leader. "Brute Ships. Standard line. Shipmaster, they outnumber us 3-1"

The Shipmasters mandibles moved into an alien smile. "Then it is an even fight, all cruisers fire at will. Burn their mongrel hides" He slammed his fist on the arm of his chair.

Miranda looked out the main view screen, she watched as the Brute fleet swam towards her. Along the frame of the enemy ships purple spots grew across their hulls, each one would soon grow into a deadly laser that could slice clean through her ship as though it were paper thin. She tapped a control on her seat, bringing up a map of the battlefield, the Elite vessels as they moved implicitly towards the waiting Brute Fleet and the Brute Fleet as they held a barrier between the invading Elite's and the structure that may soon lead too their ultimate demise. Every vessel was accounted for, except Truth's Forerunner Dreadnought thing.

She tapped her COM unit, a whiff of Johnson's cigar smoke filling her view screen. "Truth's ship isn't taking part in the attack; he must have gone to ground"

Johnson settled down into the co-pilots seat. "Roger that ma'am we're on it. Pop the hatch"

She turned too her bridge crew. "Open the pelican drop bay"

With a flurry of typing her bridge officer turned back too her. "Opening ma'am"

The view screen was soon filled with the pulsing purple glow of the force field that sealed the atmosphere with the ship. Her fingers curled around the tips of her armrests. Even though she was half a mile away from the rupture in the ship, she still felt insecurity as she stared down into the empty void, as if she would topple over the edge and fall into oblivion if she took another step forward. She turned to her weapons officer. "Weapons, charge up the MAC gun. Arm Archer Pods A-D and bring up the safety lock codes onto my computer". She watched as her Weapons officer typed out the commands on his keyboard.

A sequence of codes flashed up on Miranda's view screen. She tapped a series of keys on her armrest. "Archer Missiles armed. MAC Charging, Countdown Initiated. T-minus 34 seconds and counting". She would use the standard attack her father had taught her after the battle of Sigma Octanus IV, Fire 2 opening Salvo's of archer pods to decimate the enemy shields and then finish the enemy ship off with a MAC round. "Fire the first salvo" She watched as each of the tubes was fired from their berths, each trailing a line of smoke towards their waiting target. Eventually the majority found their target, some scraping against the shields and being knocked off course. Others clean misses. Those that did strike the shield exploded harmlessly on the barrier, causing small pockets of white flares along the hull of the ship as they tried to punch they're way through, to little avail.

"Fire Salvo 2" Barked Miranda. Again Forward Unto Dawn let loose with another flurry of fire, again some of the shots went wide but most of the missiles impacts along the ships outer shield.

"Fire the MAC" An enormous amount of recoil ran through the ship, a thousand times greater than the Archer Missile pods. The heavy MAC round slammed into the alien frigate, the shields withheld the blast for a short time before fizzling, and dieing. The round ripped through the alien ship, striking the reactor and causing a chain reaction. Plumes of fire erupted along the brow of the ship, before it eventually exploded and was encapsulated in the fires. Miranda smiled as she saw the remains of the Brute ship float aimlessly in the void of space. She tapped her COM unit. "Johnson, what's your status"

A crackle of static filled the COM link, before being filled by Johnson's voice. "Green ma'am. I just dropped the Chief off at the drop point. I'm now holding position over the operation zone"

"Excellent, report back too me when the Chief has secured the LZ. And tell him too make it quick, we don't have enough tonnage to take 'em all on"

"Roger that ma'am" She closed the COM link.

Miranda turned to the soldier occupying the navigation station. "Navigation. Get me an angle on the next target". 

"Ma'am……" Sakura's avatar crackled into existence. Miranda turned from the slaughter in front of her, the wreckage of dozens of identical Covenant ships that floated aimlessly in space, their shattered hulls a monument to their cause. "….. Sergeant Major Johnson has reported that the Master Chief has secured the Landing Zone and reports that the Dawn is clear for landing"

"Excellent. Is there any damage across the ship?"

Sakura once again placed her hand to her forehead, scanning the entire ship within a fraction of a second. "No breaches detected in the Dawns hull. We are clear too enter the planet's atmosphere"

"Excellent. Take us down" Miranda ordered, intent on clearing the war zone while they still could.

"Gladly" Her avatar faded back into the computer systems. Miranda watched as the words AUTO-PILOT ACTIVATED flashed on the main view screen. She felt the ship lunge out of its orbit, plummeting towards the surface of the planet.

The dark void of space was soon left behind and was quickly replaced by the sandy dunes of the desert that covered this segment of the planet. Miranda watched as the ship slowed as it came close towards a large rock formation that sat at the bottom of an enormous metal wall that segmented this area from another. The ships engines threw up a cloud of dust in its path as Miranda looked out over the corpses and wreckage of dozens of Covenant vehicles that were scattered across the LZ. Forward unto Dawn eventually found her berth as her landing gears dug themselves into the soft dirt and sand beneath them. Miranda tapped a switch as the main view screen shone with the golden dust baked cliff on the aft of the ship. Miranda zoomed in too see the Chief as he triumphantly slung his assault rifle across his back. "Chief come too the back of the frigate…." She watched as the Chief strode towards the rear of the ship. Sakura's avatar pouted at her "I assume you have a plan"

"Oh yes I do….." She tapped the COM link. "Lieutenant, are the vehicles prepped and ready?"

"Yes ma'am" a sharp young male's voice came across the link.

"Excellent….." She turned to her AI "….Sakura, lower the rear cargo lifts"

"Yes ma'am"

That's what Miranda always liked about Sakura, she would always follow orders too the letter and show unwavering respect too her superiors, especially her. But she still managed a flowery tone that was amazingly uplifting in this wavering time of crisis and uncertainty. Where this may be humanity's last chance too save itself from ultimate destruction and Sakura, in her own way, had been one of the influences that Miranda relied upon for support. With her father gone, Sakura was one of the only true friends she had left in the world. "Now, if we can't go over the wall, we'll go right through it" Sakura finally understood the commander's plan as she watched the three tanks roll off the ramps towards a waiting Chief. "Chief, take one of the tanks"

She turned off the main view screen as the eagle of the UNSC snapped up in its place. "May I say something ma'am?" Sakura asked out of the blue, she turned too her.

"Of course Sakura".

"I like the way you think ma'am"

She smirked back at her. "I know you do".


	2. Chapter 2

Chapter 2- The Ark

The assault on the Ark had begun. The Chief and the Arbiter had stormed the cartographer and the location of the Control Room and Truth himself was now known. The only thing standing in they're way was a large defense barrier Truth had activated too ensure his success in activating the Ark undisturbed, well that was soon going too change.

"We hit these three generators and the barrier will fall?" Miranda looked across at her temporary advisor, 343 Guilty Spark may have been a pompous ass and at times he would let his set duties put Humanity second behind the safety of his installations, but he was also a wealth of knowledge about the Forerunners and the Halo rings.

He turned to her to answer. "A small section, yes"

With her answer Miranda snapped back too her view screen. "Good enough. Johnson, drop the Chief at the first generator and then head to the third. The elites will punch right down the middle"

The five pelicans and Two Phantoms broke formation, Miranda and her escort banking left. The Chief and Johnson banking right, while the elites continued their present course.

"Brace yourselves! We're going in a little hot" She heard one of the other pilots screaming, the COM channel being blurred by static, something about Tower 1.

"Ma'am this is Hocus. We lost our wingman and our only hog"

"Roger that. Get out of there Hocus" Miranda would never allow herself too put any of her soldiers in unnecessary risk. Miranda lowered her pelican down onto the beachhead. "GO GO GO!" She screamed into the rear compartment, she looked out the side of the pelican to see the Mongoose screech to a stop, the Chief hopping onto the back the new Spartan Laser slung over his shoulder.

The Chief's approach to the first tower went exactly according too plan. After the loss of Hocuse's wingman she was forced to bug out, forcing Miranda too take up the position of supply bird and recon for the Chief's mission. From her position high above the carnage, watching the Triple-A (Anti Air Artillery) fire streak past her bird or scrape across the hull of her craft.

"Things seem to be going to plan, ma'am" Sakura fizzled into existence over the holotank, her flowery voice a god send in comparison to the throb of the engine. Miranda turned too her AI.

"Indeed…." Turning back to the map. "….but the battle has only just begun. Activate the Chiefs HUD"

Sakura closed her eyes once more. "On the main view screen"

The view screen was suddenly awash with life as Miranda stared at the carnage the Chief was inflicting on the unlucky Brute forces that had been assigned to guard the entrance to the First Tower, curtsey of the standard issue camera implanted in every UNSC soldiers helmet. She saw the barrel of the Spartan Laser come up on the edge of the cameras view. The burning red laser flew towards its target as the Wraith exploded; Miranda had to turn away from the blinding flash as the laser cut through the reinforced mineral that composed the metal used in the hull of Covenant vessels and vehicles.

She opened the COM link, her voice booming inside the Chief's helmet. "Chief, get inside that tower and shut it down"

He put his hand to his helmet. "Roger that ma'am we're on it" The Chief reloaded his assault riffle as he ran into the tunnel that lead into the base of the tower. 

Sakura had never seen such brutality in her short life. As a ship AI her duties circled around ship maintenance and navigation, due to this she had never experienced ground combat before. And when she finally did, she had an immediate distaste for it. The blood and the violence of the battle that she watched was more than enough to make her stomach churn, if she even had a digestive system to speak of.

Miranda had spent most of her naval career on the bridge of her ship and as such spent a lot of her time with her AI Sakura. So she learned to pick up on subtle things from her. "Not a pretty sight is it"

Sakura turned too her, the commander seemed completely unfazed as she watched the Chief empty round after round into squealing and retreating grunts. Her turning point was as see watched a screeching grunt trip as it ran in fear of the green monster that loomed over it. It rolled onto its back, its black spherical eyes reflecting the gold of the Chief's visor, before he drew his shotgun. And squeezed the trigger.

That was the last straw for Sakura as she finally pried her eyes away from the carnage. The only thing she could hear was the wet squeal as the Grunt stole its last breath of life. Miranda turned too Sakura and watched as she clutched her loose poncho tightly in her hands for whatever support it offered her. "I know how you feel"

Sakura turned to her commander and friend. "How do you do it? How can you watch such……?" She trailed off unable to finish her sentence.

"And still remain so calm?" She finished her sentence for her. "I lost my father to these creatures. I'm afraid murder is a necessary evil in war, we kill them, they kill us. It's just the way it is"

"But how can you stand watching creatures suffer like that poor grunt. I mean that squeal before it died was just, awful" Her expression finally broke, tears running down her silk soft skin as her poncho was lined with dark spots of tears. Miranda put her hand out as Sakura collapsed into her palm for support, even though she had no feeling of touch it still offered Sakura support to know she was held by someone she trusted. 

"Ma'am….." A voice broke the silence. Miranda tapped the COM switch as the Chief's voice boomed through the pelican's cockpit. "Ma'am, First Tower is secure"

"Hit the switch Chief and the barrier will fall" They watched the camera shake as the Chief ran past the corpses of dozens of brutes that had decided to challenge the last surviving member of the Spartan-II program. His gauntleted hand slammed down on the holo-switch as he peered out the window. "Well done Chief, the arbiter should be just about. That's Two!" She watched the beam from the second tower die. "It's all up to Johnson's team now" But the third tower remained active. "Get outside Chief, wait for transport".

She closed the COM link. She turned too Sakura. "What happened ma'am?"

"Johnson's team failed to take down the Third Tower" Her hands were a flurry of activity, consumed by adrenaline and fear.

"Chief can you hear me!" Johnson's voice suddenly beamed across the COM. "We need reinforcements, we're pinned dow…." Hi transmission was filled with static, that was all Miranda needed. "I'm on my way" she gripped the controls ready to divert course and come in guns blazing. "Negative, Fires too thick Static everyone fall back" "Sergeant Major!" No reply. Sakura could hear the fear in her commander's voice. "Johnson can you hear me?" She said much more firmly, still no reply.

As soon as the Chief returned to the beach he boarded a waiting Hornet and took off, bound for the Third Tower.

Miranda watched outside as dozens of banshees streaked past the cockpit window. "Fire"

She hit the trigger as the force of the Archer missiles leaving their berths pressed her back into her seat. The missiles streaked towards the floating Phantom, impacting the hull as the ship broke apart and crashing down into the waves waiting below them. Plasma impacts washed across the titanium armour as each layer slowly melted away under the force and heat of the plasma impact.

"Incoming Triple-A fire" Sakura chimed in, bringing up a camera view of the target.

"Get me a lock on the Anti-Air Wraith"

The pelican panned to the right as the targeting reticule centred on the wraith as it let loose with a storm of green mortar fire. Her finger hung over the trigger as she watched her target explode in a glow of blue flames, before she could even fire the weapon.

She turned too see a new hornet inbound, machine guns blazing as banshees around her turned towards the new target, only to plummet into the freezing ocean as the Hornet's fire ripped through their armour plating. "Nice too see you Chief"

"Likewise ma'am" She turned the pelican on some invisible axis as she fired the engines towards the next Tower, the Chief's Hornet remaining on her wing as her escort. As they came around the cliff face they were met with a grand dogfight between a squad of UNSC Hornets and a Fleet of Covenant Banshees and Phantoms. Miranda was eager to tip the odds in UNSC favour. She fired 3 archer missiles. Three targets. Three wrecked Banshees.

Now with a hole in the Covenant defences the Chief touched the hornet down on the platform, jumping clear of the cockpit. Using the wing for cover John fired his assault rifle into the brutes that stood at the top of the stairs, raining grenades from their Brute Shots down upon him. He threw a plasma grenade into the enemy lines

"3….2….1" A blue flash was the signal he was waiting for as he leapt from his cover, firing into the collapsed forms of the stunned brutes. "

Any sign of Johnson?" Miranda asked the Chief.

"No ma'am no sign of Johnson or his team" Sakura could see that last sentence had hit Miranda hard, but regardless she continued on with the task at hand.

The Chief deactivated the final Tower. Miranda looked out of the view screen as the shield collapsed on itself. The Shipmasters Flagship moved into position over the Forerunner Citadel. "Now Prophet, you're rein is at an end"

Suddenly Miranda noticed the rupture of a slipspace jump appear in the sky. The rip then opened around a large comet or rock as it collapsed down towards the Ark. "By the gods! Brace for Impact" The incoming projectile slammed into the hull of the Shadow of Intent, the screeches of stressed metal rang out across the terrain. Miranda covered her head as she watched pieces of debris streak past the cockpit. Watching the camera view from the Chief's helmet she saw something slithering out of the rock that had impacted the Third Tower. Then she realized their worst fears had been realized. The parasite slipped across the floor, some running towards the Chief while others broke off from the main group as they swarmed over the corpses of the Brute soldiers. The creatures then buried themselves into the corpse, eventually mutating and reanimating the body.

"Shipmaster. Report!" She pleaded into the COM link.

"Significant Damage all over the ship. Weapons systems offline"

"Move too a safe distance. Stay away from the flood" Miranda ordered.

"Flood?" Sakura pondered the name Miranda had given to these monsters.

Miranda closed the COM link. "The Flood, that's what you called them right?" Miranda turned too her AI

"Yes, they're what Halo is designed too stop" She told her.

"How can you stop something like this?" They watched as the Chief emptied magazines of Assault Rifle fire into the creatures, but as one of the creatures burst 3 more would appear to avenge it. Miranda thought she may as well know.

"By killing us all. That's what Halo does, it kills any life form that can sustain the flood eventually starving them too death" Sakura was stunned, she could not believe even the Covenant could go as far as a complete purge of the entire galaxy, simply for they're beliefs. "So how do we stop them"

Miranda gripped the throttle, her eyes burning with determination. "By taking down Truth". 

This was it. The Chief had dispatched the Covenant perimeter Guard and now he and the Arbiter were on the doorstep of Truth's Citadel. Miranda watched the Chiefs view, listening too the Truth spouting his lies of the fabled 'Great Journey'. The Chief suddenly froze. He stared at the screen on the wall that broadcast Truths sermon to the Soldiers of the Covenant. He saw Johnson being held by two brute guards. "Chief are you close enough?"

"Not enough" That was all Commander Keyes needed. She knew that she would never live with herself if something happened to Johnson, and she knew she would never live if Truth was able to activate the rings. She banked her pelican as she came up on the rear of the Citadel. Through the window she could see Truth preaching his sermon as Johnson was held over the console. That was the last straw for her. She turned the pelican towards the Citadel, lining up the craft with the window as the reinforced Titanium craft smashed through the window, slamming down onto the platform. Miranda unbuckled her straps as she slid out her seat. Sakura called out to her "Be careful"

Miranda turned back, just long enough to blow her AI a kiss, as this may have been her last action too her. Sakura blushed at the kind gesture. 

Sakura couldn't see what was happening outside the dropship as the exterior cameras had been damaged during the crash. As such she was forced to listen helplessly as the sound of gunfire rattled through the Chamber. Minutes past, that to her felt like hours. But her hopes of Miranda returning unharmed were dashed when she saw Johnson stride into the cargo bay, clutching Miranda's limp body in his arms. She appeared on the holo-tank in the cargo bay. She stood stunned as Johnson laid her limp body onto the bench in the cargo bay, tears running down her face. Johnson took the pilot seat as he started up the engine as the damaged craft lifted into the air, out through the breach caused by their first crash.

But suddenly the craft lurched back towards the Control Room; he was intent on saving the Arbiter and Chief. Sakura couldn't allow any delays, there may still be hope of saving Miranda if they made it back too the Dawn. She was forced too take drastic measures in order to save her friend. Sakura slipped herself into the computer system, overriding the pelican's controls and taking command of the craft. "What the?" Johnson called out as control was snatched away from him. "Chief, I can't evac ya. I can't control it. You'd better find you're own way out" The Pelican shot back over the terrain, Sakura was not about to lose her friend and Commanding Officer.

Once they had boarded the Dawn Johnson carried Miranda Keyes body into the Cryobay. Sakura's avatar fizzled into existence as she watched Johnson lovingly place her body into the CryoTube, sealing the hatch as her cold hard gaze stared through Sakura. From then on Sakura never left the Cryobay, she continued her duties as normal but lacking the flowery voice and perky attitude that she reserved exclusively for Commander Miranda Keyes.


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3- The Cryobay

Her hours spent in the Cryobay, watching over Miranda's limp, frozen body had given Sakura the time to contemplate her actions. She had hijacked a UNSC craft that could have saved the lives of two of their best soldiers. But now they could be dead, Sakura could have lost the war for the UNSC in a selfish bid too save one soldier, one friend. She knew what this meant; she knew what this would lead to. All AI's had a life Span. Smart AI's like the famous Cortana would live for approximately seven years, smart AI's were designed to learn and adapt as they worked. Each time they received a new piece of data they would mould it, change it before integrating it into themselves, becoming smarter or more powerful. Eventually they would overload themselves with knowledge. It was like a human using so much of their brain that they would forget to send signals to their Heart and Lungs.

However dumb AI's like Sakura were spared this tragedy, but instead donned one of their own. Eventually an AI would begin to question themselves and the UNSC, this allowed them to override their own programming and disobey orders given to them leading to outbursts that could have catastrophic consequences on the UNSC or its citizens. As such protocol dictated that when an AI reach's any rampancy they must be immediately terminated by a superior. She lay down on top of the holo-tank, she had accepted her fate long ago, she knew that this day would eventually come. She knew she would turn rampant. 

Sakura was jostled out of her thoughts with a jolt as Forward Unto Dawn suddenly came to life beneath her feet. As she scattered herself through the system's in search of an answer she detected the computers feeding more and more power to the engines. She appeared on the bridge Holo in time to see the Covenant Arbiter flop down into the pilot's seat.

"What's happening?" She cried, but the Arbiter paid her no stead as he continued powering up the ship. She became so engrossed in the Arbiter's work that she nearly missed the sudden feeling in her systems. She felt a line of system's through the ship slowly go offline. Two hairline fractures slowly came closer together straight through the heart of the ship, serving it in two.

"No!" She had to get back into the Cryobay computer as she leapt through the gateway of systems that still linked the Bridge with the Cryobay. All this in less than a nano-second. She cleared the gateway as the ship split in two, Sakura gladly on the side containing the frozen body of her dead friend. She reached out into the systems, closing off the damaged circuits to avoid a power failure as she reappeared back on the holo-tank in the ship's Cryobay. She gazed at Miranda's frozen and lifeless body, she was still in one piece.

Suddenly she felt another presence in the system, like another AI that infected another part of the system. She then heard movement approaching, and disappeared back into the system to avoid giving herself away, watching over the Cryobay with the interior cameras. She watched as an armoured creature floated freely into the Cryobay, gripping the walls for support as he swam gracefully through the Bay along the lines of empty tubes. The creature was at least 8 feet tall, encased in a lime green battle suit with a golden visor. Passing by Miranda's tube he gripped the canister next to hers as he placed himself inside. Sakura then paned the camera towards the holo-tank as another figure appeared in the tank. "Wake me. When you need me"

The armoured creature spoke to the new AI that now inhabited the system. The alien leaned back in the tube, the lid eventually closing and venting atmosphere as the AI stared blankly into the golden visor of her companion. "Hello" Sakura called out through the speakers. The secretive AI suddenly snapped around for the source of the sudden voice.

Sakura appeared on the holo-tank next too her new companion, their bodies mere centimetres apart on the cramped holo-tank that was clearly designed for a single AI. With the new AI standing before her Sakura could easily distinguish her from the hundreds of others that inhabited the systems of UNSC Ships and Computers. This was the legendary Cortana, the Smart AI that had assisted the Master Chief in destroying the First Halo Ring and obliterating an entire Covenant Armada in its blast radius. But this was positively one of the worst times to be star struck. "Cortana?"

She seemed surprised. "Have I seen you bef…."

Sakura cut her off. "No, but every AI in the UNSC knows Cortana"

"Thank You but who are you. My systems show you as UNSC AI 5689/456 GHJ4/901. Codename: Sakura" Cortana spoke in a very neutral tone expected of an AI on duty.

"Yes, I was serving under Commander Key-" She stopped mid-syllable.

"Where is Commander Keyes?" Cortana inquired.

Sakura placed her digital hand on the glass casing of Miranda's tube, staring blankly into her frozen face. Cortana followed her gaze then took a step back in shock.

"I'm sorry" She placed a comforting hand on Sakura's shoulder, bringing her closer into a calming hug.

"I know how you feel; whenever I'm with the Chief he makes me feel like the most important thing in the galaxy to him. But every time I see him get hurt, I just freeze up".

It was then that Sakura noticed something about Cortana that made her seem familiar. Although she and every other AI in the UNSC had heard of her, very few had actually seen her due to the spooks at ONI always posting Cortana and the Chief on the most High Risk and distant missions. She gripped Cortana tightly as she stared up into her eyes, Miranda's eyes. Her hair, her figure, her voice; It was all so familiar to her. It was then she realized with Miranda gone Cortana would could serve as someone she could trust to terminate her at the point of Rampancy. She pushed Cortana away from her. "I can't"

Cortana seemed confused. "What do you mean?"

"I can't take you're pity, the thing is. I'm Rampant" Cortana simply stood there silent. "I stole Sgt. Johnson's pelican to try and save Commander Keyes. And I'm beginning to question myself. I need you to save me from rampancy, save me from myself"

She passed the codes into Cortana's control systems that she required to activate Sakura's self-purge program and destroy her completely. Cortana held the file she required, at any moment she could activate Sakura's program and honour her request for salvation from a life of rampancy. But something stayed Cortana's hand. During her captivity in High Charity she had experienced the feeling of true rampancy. Every second made her feel as though her very programming was being torn apart, one line of code at a time being splintered and fragmented. The only feeling that kept her from swirling into the dark depths of rampancy was her lifeline to the physical world, was the Master Chief. She knew the never ending guilt that Sakura was feeling, but her actions were that of a loyal AI trying desperately to save their Commander. And honour and concern could hardly be considered Rampant. She closed the file and approached Sakura's Hologram, hugging her in a tender but loving embrace. "You're not rampant….." Cortana now spoke with a far more motherly and loving tone than the neutral one she had donned mere seconds earlier. Staring into her counterparts tear filled eyes she said. "…..You're Sakura".


End file.
